* Our Courage is with ANN 4 dead, 


Tho' Whigs were liſtning at the Door, 
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Oaſt not of Bolingbroke's Retreat, 
Tho' he is out, we are not beat, 
We have leading Honours yet 
Who may the Game recover; 
Tho? Harry now be out of play, 
Who knows but this ſame Harry may 
Turn up Found another way 


And bring our Jemmy over. 
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For ſuch a CA USE and ſuch a KING, 
Who would not venture hempen String? 
His Name gives Life a New Spring 
| And makes the Blood flow quicker ; 
1 fee your Loyalty ariſe 
 ASTUART ſparkling in your Eyes, \ 
Then prithee throw off this Diſguiſe 
And drown'd it in your Liqnor. 
then here's to AN i 4's endleſs Fame, 
Let every Briton bleſs Her Name, 
Tho? Death has ſtop'd Her glorious Aim, 
And left the Work unfiniſt'd ; 


The Noble Cauſe ſhall raiſe its Head, 
Come Britens let it not be ſaid, 


Or in the leaſt diminiſh'd. 


To Her Great Name we'll Harry's join, 
In every Glaſs and every Line, 
He was the God of Wit and Wine, | | 

Come prithee do me Reaſon : 7 


My Heart with Loyalty runs oer, 
And I'd not ng a Quaver low'r, 


To the Tune of liked. hark, we hear the thundring Cannons roar. 
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Now Gallant OR AO ND E be my Toaſt: 


The Braveſt (DU K E) the World can boaſt, 
He fears not thoſe who rule the Roaſt, : 


Tho? German Whelps are ſnarling : ; 


They want the Power, tho' not the Will, 


To bear Him to the fatal Hill; . 
T let him reſt, pray note their Skill, 
He is the People's Darling. 


The hin Blood- hounds are in full Cry, 
They hunt for Blood, and ſome muſt dye, 
Harry flew, and hc knew why, L 
Good Jack, dear I ads, *twas pity : 5 

in Honour fye he ſhould have ſtaid, 
He had a ſiner Figure made, 
On Tower-hit! without his Head, 

For that had erac'd the City. 


CHORUS, 


"Ome Friends hes ſence jour Ri is mine, 
Let's Hands and Voice and Gla ſes j join, 


| 4nd Seal it with our Blood and Wine, 


As many have before us; 


py while we drink this Godlike TOA 8 T5; 


Methinks I hear the Heavenly Hoſt, 
Charles, and James, and Anna's Ghoſt, 


Tho? Commons Vote it Teide 


* ————— ah. 2 


All. ſa 5 Wie join in Chorus, 
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